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A HERO,

He never bucked the center
On the gory, ghastly field;

He never grasped a bully’s throat
And choked him till he “squealed;”

He never entered a balloon
To navigate the air;

He never shot a tiger or
Explored a leopard’s lair.

He never plunged into the flood
To save a drowning maid:

He never climbed a snow-clad peak
Or faced a flashing blade;

He never rescued from the flames
A gasping little child;

He never saved a thousand lives
From an engine running wild.

He never faced the cannon's mouth,
Ol heard grim war's alarm;

He never closed his eyes and rushed
Unheedingly to harm:

He never clasped a maiden fair
And held her foes at bay:

He neéver risked his life to stop
A frightful runaway.

But, though the skies be dark above
And fortune seems to frown—

Though everything appears to have
Combined to keep him down—

He plods along his weary way
With hope still in his breast:

He never murmurs, but is just
Lontent to do his best.

—(Cleveland Leader.

A CURIOUS COUPLE.

The village of R is one of the
“quaintest little places imaginable. It
is so small, and so out of the way, that
you would never find it, except by ac-
‘cident. Indeed, it stands apart in some
fields, absolutely concealed in a hol-
Jdow, and is omly approached on one
side by a footpath (which in the winter
is usually under water), on another by
a cart track of the rudest and roughest
description. When you do arrive there,
the first object to strike you is the
«church.

There is something pleasing, some-
thing grateful to the eye dn this gray,
plain, disproportioned little structure.
It seems to fit into its surroundings
admirably; the farmyard, the cottages,
the brook flowing just below (they
call it “the river” there, where every-
thing is on so reduced a scale), the ever-
present geese and sheep and -cattle,
-and the perfect seclusion of surround-
‘Ing pastures. Nothing but green which-
-ever way you look. No houses (except
.the quaint little cluster round the
-chureh), no distant view; everything
®hut in by the slopes which skirt the
valley; a complete environment of

- everlasting fields.

I have seen many churéhyards. This
-one, lying begirt on all sides by the
farm homestead, tiny, indifferently kept,
shaded by many cypresses and weeping
-ash, where scarcely once a year, per-
bhaps, is the slumbering soil disturbed
for a new grave, and where everything
-speaks of dreamy restfulness, this
<hurchyard of R is the spot in which

I myself would soonest choose to lie. !

*One I knew wh W re re— | i
BN NRO R repomes. thi | authorities do? Compel them to evacu-

a former rector; the kindest, heartiest,
‘tenderest, most beloved of pastors.
Those who have since died in R
‘have all wished to be laid near him.
And now around him sleeps a little
«cluster of his horny-handed friends. A
happy family. The whole churchyard
is peaceful. But in that especial corner
the peacefulness seems always most
profound.

i odd

THE BOURBON NEWS.

It was this rector’s nephew and suc- |

«wessor—for R has been a family liv-
ing any time this two centuries past—
1o whom I am indebted far the follow-
ing story. He often strolled out with
me when I went to paint, and, while

smoking innumerable pipes, told me |

many interesting local yarns, Thisone,
however, the facts of which had late-

Iy come under his own experience, quite |
wvertopped all the others in striking- |

mess and peculiarity.
=xtantially in my informant’s words:

*“You see that cottage over there?"
“he said, pointing to a dismantled hovel
3n the corner of the field where I had
‘pitched my canvas,

I nodded.

*“*A most remarkable history is at-
#ached to it,” he went on. *“Not a
degend, but a fact. Of this, I can as-
sure you, because I myself had a hand
in finding it out. It centers round a cer-
tain couple who lived there—the most
-extraordinary old folk that I ever came
Jacross. I should like you to have seen
them. 1 think yeu would have admitted
them to be the ugliest pair in Eng-
land, as they certainly were the most
ewlose and unfriendly. During the 16
'years that they lived in that cottage,
they never once asked a neighbor in-
side.”

“Unoph!
served,

“Absolute hermits. There was, how-
zver, some slight excuse for their es-
«whewing all outside company. Eachsuf-
fered from a severe physical infirmity.
The woman was nearly stone deaf; the
rman was dumb. When they first came
ere—18 years ago now, I think—my
uncle, who, as you know, was then rec-
‘tor, tried to find out what he could
about them. He only learned a little,
and that little was nothing out of the
way. It transpired that the man was
an ex-sailor of the royal navy, who had
lost his speech after a severe attack of
yelloav fever in the West Indies. He
was now emtitled to a pension, which
be drew half yearly, and which my
uncle only knew about by the fact that
the old fellow had to come to him peri-
<odically to get his papers signed. The
woman was his sister, so she gave the
‘meighbors to understand, and so also
_,might have been inferred from a certain
family likeness which was noticeable
between them. She was a most ill-fa-
vored hag; shrivelled, unkempt, and
dirty beyond description. Although
she then must have been nearer 70 than
60. her long, touzled hair was still as
‘black as a coal, and hung in hideous
untidiness about her hawk-like face,
“which, with its dark eyes, and its hooked

Hermits, indeed,” I ob-

_t roloseis, was most uneommonly forbid-

Here it is, sub- |

| the two hermits pretty much to them—'

 sure you that the foulest pipe in my rack

ding. The poor people all pronounced
her a witch; and, for that reason, gave
her a wide berth. Probably the woman
purposely encouraged the idea. For
her great aim and object was, evidently,
to be left alone.

“Although her brother’s pension,
amounting to about 1s. 11d a day, was
ample to keep two old folks decently,
and even comfortably, in that cheapest
of neighborhoods, these two always
gave the impression of being half
starved, and I do not believe that either
of them purchased a new article of
clothing the whole time they lived in
R——. From this people began to infer
that they were misers, and as time went
on many things happened to strengthen
the inference. All along they had dis-
covered the greatest anxiety and ap-
prehension when anyone tried to gain
access to their hovel. Indeed, my uncle
has often told me that the expression of
the old people’s faces when he called
there, and one or other of them peered
round the chained dpor at him, was
really quite comical in its suspicious
trepidation; and the older they grew,
the more pronouneed did their precau-
tions to prevent outsiders entering be-
come,

*At first they had sometimes ventured
to lock up their house and make an ex-
cursion together into ¥F—— (He
named the adjoining market town,
which I will not further particularize.)
“But by and by they gave up such reck-
lessness entirely, and whenever one of
them went out, the other always re-
mained on guard at home? The precau-
tion was quite necessary. Al the poor
in the neighborhood were by this time
fully convinced that there was some-
thing ‘unked’ about them; and no one
in R——, or for miles round, would
have willingly crossed their threshold,
even if the door had been left open.
But these old misers were altogether
too suspicious to reason, and seemed
to live in an ever-increasing fear of
having their privacy invaded.

“My uncle (as he himself told me
shortly before his death) was greatly
exercised about his two strange par-
ishioners.” Many rectors would have
counsidered themselves absolved of all
obligations toward people who neot
merely never attended church, but re-
fused even to admit their clergyman
into their house when he called. But
that was not my uncle's way. Every
poor man who lived in his parish he
held to be under his pastoral protection,
and he felt himself bound to look after
his interests. In regard to these two
old misers, however, it was difficult to
know what was the kindest course. To
let them live on in their present half-
starved condition, and in that fearfully
imsanitary hovel, undisturbed, seeined
no real kindness. And yet he was lnath
to set the parish or the sanitary officer
upon their track. He held very strong-
ly to the opinion that an Englishman’s

house—even if it be nothing better than |

a pig sty—is his castle; and, in his heart,
by no means approved of the wide com-
pulsory power then lately given to the
local authorities.

“Besides, after all, what could such

ate their miserable shanty, no dcubt.
But the old people would then simply
change their local habitation, not their
mode of life. And as regards starving
themselves, not all the boards of guard-
ians in Somerset could make people eat
who did not choose to do so. Itwas pos-
sible, indeed, that they might be
medieally found of unsound mind; and,
in that case, they could be removed to

! the workhouse infirmary or the county

csylum. But even supposing that feasi-
ble, it was a course from which my un-
cle shrank. And the outcome of it all
was that he let things remain in statu
quo.

*When I succeeded him her- I went
to call, now and then, on the . 1d peo-
ple; meeting, however, with the same
treatment that my uncle had always
experienced. Sometimes, they would

not open the door at all; at others, they
did so with the chain up, and conversed |
with me through a narrow aperture. In |
reply tomy inquiries whether I could do !
anything, or give them any assistance, |
I always Lad a negative returned: until |
at last I gave up trying to make head-
way in so hopeless a direction, and left |
selves.

“The man came to me regularly every |
half year to get his pension papers [
signed; and I took advantage of these |
opportunities to give him come fricndly
advice, and to remonstrate with him

jon his folly in starving himself and ]

wearing such inadequate clothing in
the coldest weather. At first 1 had made l
him a present of some old coats, trousers
and flannel shirts. But I soon gave up
that, for he never wore them; and 1
formed the impression that he had prob-
ably converted them into cash. In|
fact, I asked him one day what he had
done with them all. He only looked cun-
ning, affected stupidity, and made some
unintelligible signs. Despite his dumb-
ness, he could make me understand
things very well when he liked-—es-
pecially anything connected with his
pension papers. It was only when he
did not wish to make himself under-
stood that his signs had no meaning in
them. )

“In this matter of coming to have his
his papers signed, he was, as I have said,
always absolutely punctual. On March
25 and September 29 he appeared at
the rectory as regularly as clockwork,
taking me on the way to F , where-
he had to present his papers at the
post office. I always looked for him
on the morning of those days, and al-
ways took the precaution to have my
study windows wide open. The old
man and water had long been mutual
-strangers, and the atmosphere which
attended him was, to say the least,
rather oppressive. When he was gone,
I added.to my disinfectant precau-
tions with a strong pipe; and I can as-

had to be called into requisition. A
sort of homoeopathy, you see. How-
ever, this is by the way.

¥

punctual in coming. And wh«m oﬁe L%

Michaelmas day—it was just two years
ago now—came and went without his
putting in an apwearance, I at once
remarked it as a very noticeable eir-
cumstance. The next day I >
bim—with opened windows—and the
next, and the next; but he did not turn
up. At length, after waiting a week.
I felt sure that he must be ill, and went
over to the shanty to inquire.

“I bammered at the door. Nobody
answered. I hammered louder and
louder, with the same result. In the
end, as a last resort, I tried it. To my
surprise, it was unfastened. I pushed
it open and went in.

“I cannot tell you what my feelings
were as I entered that miserable sty.
A more dismal, forlorn, and withal
filthy hovel has surely never been in-
habited by human beings. There was
scarcely any furniture. The walls were
black and covered with cobwebs, and
simply alive with creeping insects; and
the floor—well, I won’t attempt to de-
scribe it. I think you could cut the at-
mosphere with a knife, so thick and
foul it was; and fetid, oh, insufferably
fetid. It nearly poisoned me, and my
first impulse was to beat a hasty re-
treat into the open. But a low moan
from the corner attracted me. 1looked;
and there I saw a sight at once loath-
some and pitiable.

“Crouching against the wall, upon the
damp and moldy floor, was a figure cov-
ered with an old sack. I went nearer.
AT first I could not see which of the
twoitwas. But, on looking more closely,

I made it out to be the old woman. She !

was almost naked, except for the cov-
ering of the sack; and one of her yel-
low arms, which lay exposed, looked
unspeakably lean and shriveled and
weird. I also noted another point. The
tangied black hair, which had always

struck me so about her, was now be- |

trayed as not being her own. It wasa
wig;

appearance, and clearly revealing her
bald pate, scantily fringed with a few
wkisps of gray hair, beneath.

“*‘What is the matter? Are youill?’'
I asked, bending down, and speaking |

in a loud, clear voice; for I knew her
to be almost stone deaf.

“She stared at me with dazed, sus-
picious eyes, and said nothing: only
moaning again.

*“fAre you ill?" I repeated.

*Another moan.

““Where is your brother?' I shouted.
‘Has he left you alone ?’

“She looked hard at me. 1 could see
in her restless black eyes that this time
she had caught the purport of my ques-
tiomn.

* ‘Brother Tom?' she muttered.

““Yes!” I roared. ‘Where is he?'

“She looked at me very cunningly.
Her eyes seemed to wake up and sparkle
with an almost unnatural brightness.

“‘Don’t you know ?’ she gasped.

“I shook my head.

““Well, you shall hear,” she went on.
‘I'm just going the same way myself,
and it's no use keeping secrets any
longer. He's dead.

*‘Dead!’ 1 exclaimed, supposing that
her wits were wandering, for I had
seen him at his hovel door less than a
fortnight since. “When did he die?’

“She gave a low chuckle.

“‘Fifteen yecar ago.’

“Now, of course, T saw that she was
raving. Her hawk-like eyes, fixed on
my face in a most forbidding leer, at
once read my thoughts.

**No, I ain’t mad. It's the truth. He
died 15 year ago, and I buried him my-
self under yonder hearthstone. Get
them to dig it up, and you’'ll find his
bones.’

“As she spoke, the hag clutched mjy
sleeve and half raised herself by a su-
preme effort. Her face wore a fiendish-
ly exultant grin. Her whole expression
was grotesque, and repulsive. She

leered into my face with a look that I

can never forget.
“*Yes, yes,” she said. °All true—all
true. I hid it, and no one knew. And.’

with a hideous chuckle, ‘I've dror'd his |

pension myself for 15 year!” "™
*And were her brother’s bones found
there?” I asked the rector. in the course

of a subsequent conversation on the |

subject.
“Yes.
a couple of feet below the surface. And '
in a hole in the chimney we found the
miser’s savings—more than £500 ir |
gold and notes. It was paid over to the |

 government, in return for the 15 years’

pension out of which they had been
cheated.”

“It was a wander that no one found °
out the woman’s dual personality.”

“It was, indeed. But no one dreamed
of suspecting. And the woman musrt |
have worked it very cunningly. The dif- |
ference in her look with and without |
the black wig was qmie remarkable.

| Thea her brother's dumbness was a

feature in her favor-—mo chance of be- |

ing found out by the voice. Of course, |
to anyone who had the smallest sus- |

picion, the whole thing would soon have
revealed iteelf as plain as a pikestaff.
But nosuspicion existing, I do not think
that the real explanation was likely to
cross anyone’s mind, and, as a matte:
of fact, it never did.”—London Truth.

Baked Spring Lamb Chops.

Season and eover with egg and bread-
crumbs. Bake in the oven until broww
and serve with green peas or tomato
sauce. If winter lamb chops are used,
it is well to pour melted butter on them
the day befare using, and to serape it
off before dipping in the egg.—N. Y.
Ledger.

half on and half off at that mo- |
ment, giving her a fearfully grotesque

He had been buried scarcely f

« |

THE ORIENTAL PEDDLER.
The Hawker of the East Adopts the
Gambling System.

The hawker of the east is picturesque
in costume, and of many nationalities.
His sunny smile and white gleaming
(teeth are of the very essence of the
| blue sky overhead. He does not stand
| 8till in the street and appeal to passers-

by to buy his wares. He flits from cafe

to cafe, and interviews loungers smok-
Ing their narghilez in the open air.
e adopts the gambling system, as be-
ing a more direct appeal to human pas-
gions. In his hand he carries a lucky
i bag. When he eaters a cafe, he invites
l

you to dip your hand in the bag and
| try your luck for a pair of live turkeys,
-a beautiful Egyptian shawl shimmer-
|ing with gold or silver embroidery,
or some other of the many ornaments
peculiar to the east. It is difficult to
 resist his persuasive eloguence.

The method of procedure is this: In
his lucky bag the hawker carries 200
numbers. The figures “are neatly in-
' scribed on small slips of stiff paper.
. These are rolled and curled up in the
Tucky bag, which resembles a pillow
| case more than anything else. When
' the peddler enters the cafe his quick
| eye soon detects a likely customer.
| 'To start by doing a trade will greatly
enhance his chances with others.
' Terms are arranged, say, three tries
| for a half franc. Then you guess, per-
haps three times, at the lucky number
~—say between 100 and 120—as arranged.

On drawing the first number you
pay down your half frane. Of course,
| the odds are very much against you.
The hawkers in Cairo and Alexandria
make a very fair harvest when these
cities are full. As much as 15 to 18

francs for a turkey which cost five
~francs is pretty good profit. Somebody,
of course, wins it in the long run.

The articles disposed of in this way
comprise boxes of splendid peaches and
other fruits, soap, flowers in great va-
riety, plants and the beautiful point-
| setia, turkeys and other live stock, game
in season, fish, dates, a great variety of
ornaments, cunning devices in elocks,
furniture, etc.

There is another side to the picture.
The eastern hawker would not be con-
tcnt with the mere gamble for a lucky
number without exercising his natural
ingenuity. While he is talking to a
would-ve “flutterer” he drops his hand
into the bag and begins shaking up the
- numbers. These, it should be explained,
'are made up in batches of tens and

twenties, which are composed of

slightly different qualities of paper.
- In the bag is a false bottom. So deli-
| cate is Hassan’s or Abdul's touch that
he can distinguish one batch from the
' other with his hand. Instantly you
' select your numbers he switches them

off into the. reserved compartment.
You may easily be tricked half a dozen
| times in this way without knowing it.
i The face of the hawker on such occa-
- sions is a study.

Never for a moment does he relax his
attention to you. His smile is sunny
as the eastern morn; his respectful
graciousness never leaves him.—Pear-
son’s Weekly.

| NATIONAL CHRISTMAS BIRD.

Turkey Hard Pushed for First Place by
the Humble Goose.

The turkey is the American national
bird in respeect of Christmas. He rules
the roost here at Yuletide by virtue of
ancient custom, and, no less in token ol
his own succulent excellence. But in
other countries it is different.

In England, for example, the sirloin
of beef is the prime dish for Christmus

| day, though many beside Bob Cratchitt
- prefer a goose. In Russia, as a bullist
might say, the favorite fowl is a roasi
pig, dressed with boiled buckwheat and
garnished with his own liver, heart and
other important organs.

Frenchmen love their “poulet” on
Christmas, as on other days of the
year. It is served by preference with
the famous Languedoe stew, which is
a mess of beef, bacon, garlic, cognae,
wine, ete. Their neighbors, the Bel-
gians, yearn at Christmas time for tur:

that the famous Walloon wafers
thrown in.

his Christmas dinner.

with chestnuts,
The Hungarian national goulaseh
makes room on the Christmas tabie

for a roasted goose. The same estimable |
| fowl satisfies the inner longings of the |

Swiss as well.

The turkey has a friend at Christmas
in Austria, but the subjects of Fram»
Josef divide their allegiance with sueh
other matters as carp, sausages amnd
even geese. Denmark votes for goose,
too, though with strong reservations
in favor of beefsteak, roast pork an‘
other varieties. Portugal eats turkey

at Christmas, and many other things

beside, so that there cannot be said te
be a national weakness for the fowl.
In Italy also the turkey holds a plaee,
but not the first place.

Thus it appears that while the turkey
has many adherents he is pushed hard
for first place by the plain, industrious
and unmusieal goose.—N. Y. Herald.

<, Gave It Up
" " Papa, don't fishes have legs
“They do not,” answered papa.
“Why don’t they, papa?”
“Because fishes swim and don’t re-
quire legs.”
The small boy was silent for a few

--Horse racing was practiced as early
as the days when Troy was besieged by
the Greeks. In the plain before the
city the besiegers celebrated holidays

by sports and horse races, and Homer '

says the walls of Troy were covered
with sporting Trojans watching the re-
sult.

—The Bavarians uppeared, as a sep- |

arate people, in 630 A. D., when they are
mentioned as having been conquered by

“He was always, as I have said, tie Franks,

minutes and papa forgot about his
questions. Then he said:
| “Papa, ducks have legs, don’s they ?”
l © “Yes."” '

“Then why don’t fishes have legs if
ducks do? Or why don't ducks not have
legs if fishes don’t?”

Papa gave it up.—Pearson’s Weekly.

—The traditional chronology of Egypt
goes back 5,000 or 6,000 ycars before
Christ. The first mention of Egypt in

¢ hiztory was made by Herodotus.

i 2 ecent Pronrietary,orange,full pefro’'te 15 cents

| 3 cent
key with trufiles, but will compromise | 3 cent

> - | 4cent
on a goose stuffed with chestnuts, so! 4eent

be |

ive rman a smoked goese and 5 ;
pIE!:::‘ ac')fnl'ﬁl:mw and he ::‘ill make*! 10 cent Bill of Lading,blue, 1mperfo’tel5 cents
The Dutchman |

is fond of goose also, but likes it after ! 50 cent Probate of Will, imperforate....$1 25
the Belgian fashion, roast, and stufled |

_ﬂ.i ._ .

GEO. W. DAVIS.|

—— DEALER IN ——

Farniture, Window Shades, Oil
Cloths, Carpets, Mattresses,
m‘ L .

Special attention given to Undertak-
ing and Repairing. -

Paris, KY.

W.O. HINTON, Agent. |

Fire, Winﬁnd Storm
Insurance.

THE VERY BEST.

OLD, RELIABLE, PROMPT-
PAYING.

NON-UNION.
HOTEL REED

Short St.,, Bet. Broadway and Mill,
ILLEXINGTON, KXx.
James CONNORS, Proprietor.

- - -

Rates, $2 And $2.50 Per Day.

One hundred good rooms. Electric
lights, hot and cold baths, barber shop
and Postal telegraph office, etc.

(21jy96-1y)
TREES! TREES

FALL 18cc.

ULL stock of Fruit and Ornamental
Trees, Grape Vines, Small Fruits,
Asparagus and everything for the
Orchard, Lawn and Garden. We em-
ploy no agents. Try us on prices and
see the difference between those of a
grower and dealer. Catalogue on ap-

plication to

H. F. HILLENMEYER,
Lexington, Ky.

!

\

Do not be deceived
think you can get the
MOST POPULAR SEWING MACHINE

for a mere song. Buy from reliable manu urers
that have areputation by honest and square
d A ere is none in the world that can equal
in cal construction, durability of working

parts, fineness of finish, beauty in a or has
%8 many improvements as the NEW HOME.

WRITE FOR CIRCULARS.
The New Home Machine Co.

mzﬁm - ,Imy%mm:tz.mf.
S3X FRANOCISCO, CAL. Arx.ma,b.t.
“OR SALE ay

COOK & WINN, Paris, Ky.

—— BY ~—
T. L. Green, County Clerk, Mt. Olivet, Ky.

I want to buy for cash the following U,
Revenues, either canceled or uucancel
the prices annexed when stamps are sent io
gooj condition :

Fach.
1 cent Express, red, imperforate
1 cent Express. red, part perforate.. 5cents
1 cent Playing Cards, red imperforate. .50 cents
1 e2nt Playing cards red,part perforated0 cents
1 cent Proprietary,red,part perforate.. 10 cents
1 cent Telegrapl, red, imperforate
2cent Bank Check, blue,part perforate 5 cents
2 cent Certificate, blue, imperforate
2 eent Cert flcate, blue, full perforate...10 cents
2 cent Certificate,orange‘full perforatell cents
2cent Exp ess, blue, Imperforate..........5 cents
2 cent Express, blue, part perforate 10 cents
2 cent Playing cards,blue,imperforate.i cents
2 cent Playing cards, orange ..... ........ 10 cents
2 cent Proprietary, blue, imperforate..15 cents
2 cent Proprietary,blue,pa rforate. 10 cents

-
at

3 cent Playing card,green,imperforates2
laying card.green, full per'rte..20 cents
elegraph, green, imperforate...10 cents

Playing card,violet, perforate. . 50 cents

Proprietary,violet,part perfo’alel0cents

5 cent Express, red, imperforate..........10 cents

5cent Playing card, red, perforate.......10 cents

5 cent Proprietary, perforate ........ ......10 cents

6 cent Proprietary, orange, perforate.. $5

10 cent Bill of Lading,blue,part per,te. 15 cents
25 cent Bond, impertorate....................50 cents
40 eent Inland Exchange,imperforate.? cents

70 cent Foreign exchangze,green,im’atef cents
81 Life Insurance, imperforate.............51

$1 Manifest, imperforate ___._.............51 10

$1 Mortgage, full perforate..... .............51 25

1 00 Passage Ticket, imperforate ......... 1 50

1 30 Fereign exchange,orange, im’ate.. :

1 90 Foreign Exchange, maroon...........

3 50 Inland Exchange, imperforate..... :

5 @0 Probate of Will, imperforate

29 00 Probate of Will, imnperforate ... ¢

130 Blueand BlacKk ....rrvreras s

1 60 Blue and Black ..eeenns covviennennen

5 eent Black and Green, proprietary. '5e¢

& eent Black and Green, proprietary.. vcents
10 eent Blaek and Green, proprietary..

S8 eent Black a d Green, proprietary. 3.6

1 00 Black and Green, proprietary ..... 2 00

5 00 Black and Green, proprietary

1 also wish to buy old canceled postage
stamps aud stamped envelopes of any and all |
denominations from 1840 to 1875, for which !
will pay liberal prices Address

T. L. GREEN, Connty Clerk,
Mt Olivet, Ky

Nor¥—The above named stamps can be
found on Deeds, Mortgages, Notes, Recei%a.,,
Agreements, Bank Check«, etc., from. ISl
to 1I875; also on Proprietary Medicines,.
Matches, ele.

Tre foregoing offter is genuine—made in.
good faith, and will be carried out to the let-
ter in every instance when 1 receive the
stamps I have mentioned in gpod orden
Reference—M1t. Olivet Deposit Bank or any
officlal of Robertson county.

T. L. GReEEN, County Clark.

' horizontal bars are
§inchrod, thas practically becoming
COILED SPRINGS their entire length.
 These are securely tied together by 16
cross bars to the rod. The cross bars
‘are best quality of annezled wire

e

MILLER & COLLINS, Agents,
Paris, KENTUCKY.

This is a smcoth fence that will turm
any kind of stock. It is made from the

best hard steel drawn specially for the

purpose.
HOW IT IS MADE.

The large steel wires forming the
% first coiled around &

(galyanized), wrapped three times
around each horizontal bar.
ITS ADVANTAGES.

Being a SELF REGULATOR 1T 18 u,wag
ready for business, slacks up for
below as cheerfully as it takes a new
grip for 90 in the shade, gently, but
firmly persuades a runaway team to
reconsider its action. An unruly bull
is safe as a canary in its cage; it saith
unto the festive hog, ‘‘thus far shalt
thou go.” The fierce wind and drifting
snow pass by and it heeds them not.
I'here is no terror in the locomotive
spark. The trespasser is not led info
temptation, and the rail stealer’s ‘-oc-
cupation is gone.” The hired man and
the lagging tramp, alike scorn it proffer-
ad shade. Like the model housewife
when well supperted, it is always ne.‘
and tidy.

POSTS.

THREE POSTS to the 100 FEET.

Economy is net our sole object im
placing posts for farm fence at the un-
vsual distance of 20 to 30 feet apart.
Farmers say, ‘‘the closer the posets the
better the fence.” That may apply te
common fences, but depending
on its elasticity we PREFER the long
panel. For cemeteries, lawns, yards,
ete., they should of course be nearer, 13
to 20 feet is not objectiomable.

We have completed (and are now
building) a lot of this fence for Bourbon
farmers and you can examine into its
merits for vourself.

Estimates cheerfully farnished. You
may put up the posts and we will build
the fence, or we will contract to do the
whole job. If you are needing any
fence, see us. e will save you money
and still build yon the best fence madae,

Respectfully,
MILLER & COLLINS,
Paris, Ky,

The Fage Wire Fence Im Bourbon.

MILLERSBURG, KY., May 4, 98,
Messrs. MILLER & CoLLINS, Agents,
Paris, Kentucky.

Gentlemen :—1 have had the Page
Woven Wire Fence on my farmp for
about eighteen months and am well
pleased with it. It has proved to be all
that is claimed for it. It tarns all kinds
of stock and is as tight as it was the day
it was put up and has stood some severe
tests. A horse of one of my neighbors
fell across the fence a few months ago
and was not taken off for several bhours
but when taken off'the fence went back
to its place all right with the exception
of a few staples. During the storm of
April 24th a good-sized tree was blown
acvoss the fence and bent it down to the
ground. Assoon as the tree was cast
off the fence went up all right and was
as good as ever with. the exception of
one broken wire and a few staples ouf
of place.

I am so well pleased: with the fence
that I am going to put up more of .i¢
right away. Respectfully,

(5my-tf) Wyu. BECRAFT.

LOCUST POSTS.

' We are prepared to furnish (at rea-
sonable prices) locust posts by the care
load. Delivered at your nearest rail«
road station.

MILLER & COLLINS.

GLOTHES GLEANED & REPAIRED.

E have employed a first-class,
W experienced tailor to take charge
of our cleaning, repairing and pressin
department. Work done om shor

notice. Our prices are lower than
others and we will do your work right.

PARIS FURNISHING AND TAILORIKE €0,

H. S. STOUT, Manager.
(24mar-tf)

W. W. DUDLEY & (0.,

BILL POSIERS,

PARIS, KY.

All Kinds of Posting, Distributing, Bte,
Promptly Attended To,

TOWN LOT FOR SALE.

421x119-foot let, in Williams ad-

dition, well located. Will be sold
at low priee on four payments—ene-
foarth cas}, balance in three equal pay-

ments at six, twelve and eighteen
months. Address, “L. L.” eare Tra

Can't tell you all abeut the new styles,

handsome deaigns, beautiful fin-

!:jl." wvariety, low prices, superior
. tod space, but we waat yon to write for

oat and best catalogue we aver pu sk f

ns lots of mopey and time: lmt you

-

BICYCLES at Jowesl

our 188G
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